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E, if you leave "In ever, 
. undone, * 
2 5 2 3 ' | 

the endn of true love makes my Hears t 
who; kite Man was firk unden 


W 10010 { ſubmic to folly, 

or why ſhould i fo'filly be 

1 ſettle my Mind and my affections 
pon the Man that loves not me. 


115 Father frowns, my Mother Aide 
all mp Friends they do me ſcorn, 
Heavens knows what will betide me, . 
When that i have a Baby born. 


4 you that bear good · wil unto me, 
tell me now, and tell me true, : 
How this green Garland does become me; 
fr Fam forced to wear it now. 


Tlaid my Head on a Young-Man's Pillow; 
thinking indeed it was my own, 
Bur i i poor Girl muſt wear the Willow, 


for by ſad 1 it is well known 


thei npen Apple is ſooneſt rotten, 

the hotteſt Love is ſooneſt cold; 
"Young Men's Words are ſoon forgotten; 
Maids you muſt not be too bold. 


Tou Eaft and We, and Winds that blow, * 
that biow th: green Leaves off the Trees 

Come grim Death and ſtrike the Blow, 
For of my Life i Lam quite weary. 


